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To the Right worſhipfull Maſter 
Thomas Argall Eſquire. 


D Eere Sir the titles reſyant to your ſtate, 
Meritorious due: becauſe my penne is ſtatcleſle, 
I notſet downe, nor will I ſtraine it foorth, 

Tortilt againſt the Sunne, with ſeeming ſpeeches, 
Sufhzeth all are ready and awaite, 

With thcir hartes-ſoule, and Artes perſwaſiue miſtreſle, 
To tell the louely honor,andthe worth, 


. Of your — praiſe, Heroicke graces : 


What were it then for me topraiſe the light? 
 Whennone,but one,commendes darke ſhady night, 
Thenas theday is made to ſhame the ſinner, 
To ſtaine obſcuritie,inur'd ſuppoſes, 
And mainctaine Artcs ineſtimabletreaſure, 
To blind-fold Enuie, barbariſme ſcorning, 
O with thy fauour, lighta young beginner, 
From margining reproach, Satyricke gloſes, 
Andgentle Sir, at your beſt pleaſing leyſure, 
Shine on theſecloudy lines, that want adorning, 
That I may walke, whereneuer po was ſcene, 
In ſhadie groues, twiſting the mirtle preene. 
T homas Edwards. 
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Tothe Honorable Gentlemen & true 
7 fauourites of Poetrie. 


= - Cog %,2) Ydiciall and courteous, teaſt T be thought in this 

\-_ TR )TH - )L 22y boldeneſſe, to Imitgte Irus, that car d not 

, | e Y to whome he bar'd his nakeaneſſe, ſs hee nuzht 

WB 1: : I | be clothed. Thus much wnder your fauonrs I 

=: 21 proteſt, that in writing of theſe twoo imperfect 

Poemes, 1 hane ouergonne my ſelfe, in reſpect of what Iwiſh tobe 
prfourmed : but for that diuers of my friendes haue flak't that 
feare in me,c3 (as it were )heau'd me onwards to touch the lap of | 
your accompliſhed vertues. I haue thus boldly, what in a yeare 
bene ſtudiouſly a dooing now in one day (as our cuſtomeis) ſet to 
the view of your Heroicke cenſures. 

Baſe neceſitie, which ſchollers hate as ignorance, hath beene 
Fnzlanddes ſhame, aud made many line in baſtardy a long time : 
Now is the ſap.of ſweete ſcience budaing, and the true Gow of 

of _ Cyarthia w#der our climate 2irt in 4 robe of brieht tralucent 
Pei lawnc: Deckt gloriouſly with bayes, and vader her faire raigng, 
r honouredwith euerla;tinz renowne, f:me and Maieſty. 

O what is Honor without the complementes of Fame ? or the 
lining ſparkes in any heroicke gentleman? not ſowzed by the ada- 
mantine Goate-bleeding impreſston of ſome Artiſt. 

Well could Homer paint on Viytlcsſhield, for that Vlyſles 
favour niade Homer pant. | 
T hriſc hippy Amintas that bode his penne to fleepe in the 
muſes golden type of all bounty : whoſe gelten penne bode all 
| - 2 knizghtesſloope, tothy O thrice honoured and honorable wertnes. 

MN | T he teares of themuſes haue bexe tearedfrom Helicon. Moſt 
haucendeunured to appeaſe Tupitcr, ſome to applauſe Mercury, 
ellto honor the deities. Tupitcr hath beene fonna pleaſant, Mer- 

cury 


y 
—— 4 i —w 


cury plauſiue, allplyant, but few knowne to diſtill Ambroſia 


from heauen to feaſt men that are mortall on earth. 

How many when they toſſe their pens to erernize ſome of their 
fauourites, that although it be nener ſo exquiſite for the Poeme,or 
excellent for memoriall : thas either begin or end not with the de- 
ſcription of blacke and engly night, as who wonldſay, my thoughts 
are obſcur d and my ſoule darkened with the terrour of oblimon. 


For me this reſtes, towiſh that (uch were eyther dign & could 


not ſpeake,cy deafe and could not heare, ſo not to tune their /tatcl 
verſe to enchant others, or ope their eares tothe huyt of theſclues, 

But why temporize I thus, on the intemperature of this our 
chmate ? wherein line to themſelues, Schollers and Emperors , 
eſtceming bountie as an ornament to dazell the eie, ind telling to 
themſelues wonders of themſclues, wherein they quench honor 
wi:h fumes winges, and burne mateſtie with the title of ingrati- 
tude, and ſome there are(I know) that hold fortune at hazard, ep 
trip it of in buskin, till T feare me they will bane nothe but 5kig. 

Silly one, how thau tatleſt of others want ? is it not an ordina- 
7) guiſe, for ſome toſet therr netghbours houſe on fire, 10 warme 
themſelues ? belcue me courteous gentlemen,1 walke not in clouds, 
nor cant ſhro'dlymorralite on any, as to deſcribe a banquet be. 
cauſe 1.1 hungry, or to ſhew how colaly ſchollers are recompenſt, 
becauſe I am poore, onely I am vrz'd as it were to paraphraſe on 
their doinges with my penne, becauſe 1 honour learning with my 
hart, _dndthus benigne gentlemen, as I began, [0 in duety I 
era, ener preſs to do you all ſernice. | 


Thomas Edwards. 
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| of the Night, 
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LE J deſcription 
x 5 the Mor- 
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and Procris. 


 Aireand bright Cynthia,loues great ornament, 
Richly adorning nightes darke firmament, 
Scoured amidi(t the ſtarry Canapic, 


 Othcauens celeſtiall gouernement, well nie 


Downe to the cuer ouer-{\velling tide, 
Where old Oceaxus was wont tabide, 

Atlaſt began to crie, and call amaine, 

Oh what is he, my loue ſolong detaines ! 
Or i'ſt oxes pleaſure Cynthia ſhall alone, 
Obſcure by night, ſtill walke as one forlorne: 
Therewith away ſhe headlong poſtts along 
Salt waſhing waues, rebellious cloudes among, 
Soas itſcem'd mindingrhe heauens toleaue, 
Andthem of light, thus ſtrangely to bereaue, 

* With that _Awrora ſtarting from her bed, 
As one that ſtandes deuiſing, ſhakes his head, 
Not minding citherthis or that to doe, . 

Soarc herthoughtes, nor quicke, nor ouerſlow; 


I 


Phebus halfe wrothe to ſee the globe ſtand ſtill, 


 Theworld waiitlight, a woman haue her will : 


To 


A Ay 


Cephalus and Procris. 


To polt foorth gan another Phaeton, 

Andiwore once more, he ſhould the world vppon, 
Orastis thought to rrie th'aduentrous boy. 
Yet ſome ſuppoſe, he meant vpon this day, 

A Sympathy of ſorrowes to aduaunce. 

The boy thus proude-made, hotly gan to praunce, 
And now heauens coape, Toes pallace chryſtaline 
Downe dingeth 42/2, and ſtraight doth decline 

In ſuch aboundant meaſure, as tis ſaid, 

Since that ſame day the light of heauen's decaide, 
A metamorpholis on carth mong it men, 

As touching conſtancy hath bene ſince then, 


| Andthis is true maidens, ſince thatſame day, 


Areſaide for louers ncuer more to pray. 
Butto returne, Phebe in million tcares, 
Moeanesto her ſelfe, and fora time forbeares, 
Aurora ſhe her (wift bright ſhining raycs, 
On Phebzes charyot tofle,and oft aſlayes, 
With her ſweete lookes, her fathers wroth Yappeaſe, 
But all ſhe doth, hetels her, doth diſcale, 
Liketo the vncorrected headfſtrong childe, 
Thatncuer felthis parentes ſtrokes but milde, 
Growne vp to ryper yeares, diſdainesa checke: 
(For naturc oucrgon comes todefect : 
So now Aurora hauing felt the pride 


Ofhcauen and caith, turning her ſelfe a fide, 


Rapt with a ſuddaine cxtaſie of minde, 

Vnto her ſelic (thus ſaid) Goddeſſediuine : 

How haptthat Phebus mou'd amid his chaſe, 
Should (uch kindefrendſhip ſcorne for to imbrace, 
I willno more (quoth ſhe) godditalong 


Such vnaccuſtom'd waycs, neyct among 
Such 
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© Cephalns and Procris, 
Such as 1s Titp, better fittes it me, 
V ith Yeferſtillto luc, then ſuch as he, 
Thuugh weil wot, honoris ſer on high, 
Ye: gentle Hume, is beſt ſayT, ; 
No more ſhe ſpake, but like the ſwelling tide, 
That hauing paſſage skymes, ſcoming a guide, 
Vnrill the vaſte receipte of Neptunes bower, 
Kils the hoat fume, cuen1o, away ſheskoures, 
- . Lawlefleas twere fans thought or any dread, 
Like to banditos moneg'ſt the mountaine heard. 
Aurora filia  Andnow vpon hergentleloucly * mother, 
Trans & Brightasthe morning, comes the mornings honor, 
All ſnowy white, ſaue purpled heereand there, 
So beautifull as beauty might deſpaire, 
And ſtand amaz'd, noting her wanton eie, 
VW hich atatrice could all theworld cſpic, 
Vpon her head, a coronet did ſtand, 
Ofſcucrall lowers gathered by Titan. 
*Animitztion * A vale ſhe woredownetrayling to her thighes, 


. raken from + The ſtuffe whereof,I geſle,of ſuch emprize, 


the Thra- 


© <caie4 AS Godsthemſcluesaredoubtfullofthearte, 


tharviually Her handes, a meny Poets* dea 


arc long | ' | 
Faire dowae Haue heretofore (excelling) wrote VPon. 


to their walts. Tt ſhall ſuthze Yenus doth _ to her, 


Acroconiz, SEEming as airewith otomie _ 
and gone, 


ao wad Inthat ſhe waites before, likero a Starre, bo. 
7 Tam a TE Sees onRczons, mr 
i | Neuer ouettaken by the Horizon, 17 TV 94 
Neyetin daungerput ofany Lake, Tet 


© pjeadache The frozenPole ſhe warnes herto forſake : 
ſeagenſtarces, Andalk* Licurgus daughters Dionnoates, 


 ſuppoledto ve Baſe inteſpect of ductic, and Out-coates, 


the daughters © 


otLicurguss, | Each 


